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Sir Nicholas L' Eſtrange, Bar. 
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HUNSTAN TON, 


IN THE 
County of NORFOL K 


Honoured S1 R, 


W WW Aving formerly had the Honour of a very 
large Share of Tour Favours, I was glad 
of this Opportunity of making a Publick 
Acknowledement to all that Part of the World that I 
am acquainted with. I own the Performance bears no 
Proportion to the Dignity of the Patron ; but my De- 
Ain will be accumpliſb'd in ſome meaſure by this, as 
well as by a Work more Eminent. A Poſt of Inferior 
Rank may carry an Expreſs as well as a Perſon of 
Quality ; the ſame Office I expect the follywing Lines 
will execute, namely to make known my grateful Senti- 
ments of Tur paſt Kindneſs, ty all thoſe into whoſe 
A 2 Handl: 


DEDICATION. 
HI. auds they ſhall come. Beſides, I know none to whom 
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Tam mme juſtly have reconfe os this Occafis thai 
Nur ſelf, whoſe obliging, mild, pacifick Temper bears 
fo near an Aſſmity to the Subjed of the Poem. Rely- 
ing upon which Goodneſs and Sweetneſs of Nature, 1 
hype I ſhall not incur Tour Diſpleaſure by my Pre- 
Jumption, which 1s the utmoſt Ambition of, 


Honoured $S 1 x, 


Your moſt Obliged, . 


and Obedient Servant, 


W WALL EX. 


Peace on Earth. 


OST juſtly now tis ev'ry Muſe's Theme 
To fing Encomiums to the World's Supreme ; 
Who has at laſt diſpos'd us to be Wife, 
And all long-ſpun Debates to comprimize : 
Has cool'd Gans Monarch's boundleſs Thirſt of Reign, 
Brought him to Think, and know that Reſtleſs Man 
In vain diſturbs himſelf, and walks in Shadows vain. 
That Thankful Lays are in the firſt Place due 
To Heaven, the 'Mighty Work does plainly ſhew ; 
Not the beſt Induſtry of Human Kind, 
Unaided by the All-directing Mind, 
Cou'd Pow'rs cement ſo horribly due d. 
Twas He who moves this Univerſal Frame, 
Who can impetuous Commotions tame 
Whoſe Wort refiſtleſs rules the changeful Main, 
Can wake the Storm, or its loud Rage reſtrain ; 
Twas He whoſe Voice when low'ring Chaos heard, 
The Sullen Negro i into Form was ſcar'd ; 
Light's Lovely Beams thro? all the Expaiiſe ſhone, 
And the whole Maſs a Glotious, Face put on. 
The ſame Command has all our Diſcords quell'd, 
War's Hideous Melancholy Shades diſpell'd ; 
With Rays of Peace has bleſt Fair Britain's Ille, 
Which now with Brighten'd Looks begins to ſmile. 
But next to Peace's AUTH OR moſt Sublime, 
Say, Muſe, to whom muſt we dire& our Rhyme? 
To whom muſt we our Solemn Thanks apply, 
As the Chief Agent of the AUTHOR High? 
Sure to our Glorious QUEEN, we owe to "Her 
Our firſt Acknowledgments without Demur, 
Muſe, to thank ANNA next thy ſelf 1 
Whoſe Bleſt Endeavours wrought this Maſſy Joy : 
Exhauſt thy Stores Her Merits to rehearſe ; 
For ſure She's worthy of Immortal Verſe. 


A. * Hail 
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Hail Sacred ANNE, the Glory of our Iſle, 
Predeſtin'd to Unite and Reconcile; 
Thou faſt haſt Janus his Fam'd Temple ſhut, 
And final Stop to Bick'ring Armies put. 
Bellona's Title was by Thee defir'd, 
No longer than Neceſſity requir'd ; 
Thy Serene Soul thinks it more Honour far, 
To be the Patroneſs of Peace than War. 
Thy deep Concern is for the Nation's Good, 
Not being laviſh of their Wealth and Blood : 
Nor Floods of Human Gore doſt love. to ſpill, 
To gratify an Over-graſping Will. 
Thou thy Prerogative doſt gentler uſe, 
And of ſtri& Glory to abate doſt chuſe, 


7 Rather than of thoſe Streams to be profuſe. 


'Tis true, ſome Proud Deſpotick Tyrants can 
Remorſeleſs view that Noble Creature Man, 
Welt'ring in Slaughter: Millions of them ſlain, 
In ſome Obdurate Hearts create no Pain: 
The whole Creation to the Sword they'd put, 
Their ſweet Revenge on Enemies to glut. 
But Glorious AN NA, God- like as ſhe's Great, 
Heav'ns Maſter- Piece with more Regard do's treat; 
Of Temper Mild, Relenting and Divine, 
To ſtop more Blood-ſhed, Conqueſt do's decline; 
Nor Human Bodies longer can endure, 
Shou'd Birds of Prey regale, or Fields manure, 
Hark, ANN A! how to Eternize thy Reign, 
Methinks we hear the Bright Seraphick Train 
Reſounding their Old Carol once again. 
And as with Radiant Wings they upwards fly, 
In Tuneful Accents, Peace on Earth they cry. 
And Peace on Earth will queſtionleſs enſue, 
Since other Nations Britains Monarch view 
As a Dictator both of Peace and War, 
Her Motions lead like a Directing Star; 
Moſt likely then bleſt Concord's Name will ſound 
Not only here, but all the World around. 
How nobly will Chronology be grac'd, 
When in its Records this Tranſaction's plac'd ? 
Search Hiſtories, and ſince Redeem'd Mankind, 
We * ſuch a Signal Ara find. 
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Let well penn d Annals be to ANNA jutt, 

To whoſe — Her Fame we truſt; 

O may they with peculiar Care recite, 

In Characters diſtinctiy large and bright, 

This Year's Memoirs, this Celeſtial Eaſe, 

And from dire Wars a genetal Releaſe, 

To bask i'th' Sun-ſhine of a laſting Peace. 
From Fove and ANN A ſoaring Muſe deſcend, 

To thoſe who did our Nations much befriend ; 

Who kindly did War's Votaries oppoſe, 

And our deep Wounds with healing Counſels cloſe. 

Amongſt which Patriots Illuſtrious ſhines 


| 


OR MO ND's Thrice noble Duke, ſprung from the Loins 


Of Anceſtors Renown'd, Fam'd Butler's Race, 
Whoſe poliſh'd Soul no leſs ning Flaws deface 
Whom no miſ-leading Paſſion do's enſlave, 
Whom all confeſs Wiſe, Generous and Brave. 
Landen's Ill-fated Plains can teſtify, 

(Where He did pale and almoſt breathleſs lye,) 
That OR MO N'D's Duke is not afraid to die. 
He tho' well vers d in Mars's fierce Alarms, 
Nor was a Stranger to ſucceſsful Arms ; 

Yet choſe to wave the Glories of the Field, 
And unto Overtures pacifick yield. 

Being for the Publick Good more Zealous far 
Than all the Perquiſites obtain d by War. 
Hiberma's Luſtre, lovely Norfolk's Pride, 

Juftly in Stations high do'ſt Thou prefide, 
Whether in hoſtile Times, or when we're pacified. 


Now Muſe to O X FOR D's Peer thy Flights betake, 


And grateful Mention of thoſe Wonders make, 
By this great Inſtrument of Heav'n wrought, 
Who great Deſigns has to Perfection brought; 
Who Factious Wiles fagaciouſly eludes, 
And diſappoints their vile projected — 
Who indefatigably do's contrive 
All Bleſſings on his Country to derive : 
Peace, Honour, Commerce, with ſtupendous Gain, 
Are all the happy Offspring of his Brain. 

Far diſtant tis from Flatt'ry Thee to ſtile 
The Mighty Guardian Angel of our Iſle: 
For its Malignant Ills, Phyfician beſt, 


; 


Preſcribing Loyalty and timely Reſt. 13 
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With ſolid Judgment ANNA did confer 
Her Realm's ſtrong Sinews to thy watchful Care, 
Since none's ſo fit to guard Her Golden Fleece 
As a firm Friend to Monarchy and Peace. | 

Thro' hard Exploits Thou Noble Peer haſt run, 
Reſembling thoſe by Great Alcides done; 
By Thee a Num'rous-headed Hydra fell, 
Dire Monſter always eager to rebell: 
Not being able to endure the Sight 
Of a Crown'd Head without Infernal Spight. 
What more that Hero did of Race Divine, 
Bears ſtrange Alluſion to ſome Acts of Thine ; 
In thy Atchievements ſomething like we find 
Monſters repell'd, pernicious to Mankind: 
Stymphalick Birds extinct, which Fruits devour d, 
Augean Stalls to Purity reſtor'd. 
Nor did th' Implacable Celeſtial Queen 
Alc'mena's Son more enviouſly malign, 
Than Malecontents thy flaming Merits hate; 
For oft do's Vertue Malice keen create. 
We trembling and aghaſt to Mind recal 
Thy moſt inhumanly attempted Fall: 
When He whoſe Villanies thou did'ſt detect, 
Did at thy Loyal Breaſt his Rage direct; 
Deed fit for thoſe with Papal Rancour ird, 
And well in baſe Aſſaſſination skill d. 
But that we might not thy Aſſiſtance loſe, 
Twixt thee and Death kind Heav'n did interpoſe, 
And juſtly did the Bold Delinquent ſmite: | | 
80 may it all ſuch Profligates requite, | 
Who in Perfidiouſneſs and Blood delight. 
And ftill may Heav'ns Protection be as ſure, 
Be Harly's Life as his Great Name ſecure : 
May Providence Divine his Life protect, 
To enjoy that Peace which He ſo nobly did project. 

But Muſe, at length thy roving Song purſue, 
And chant aloud Congratulations due | 
To that moſt Excellent Pacifick Pair, 
Who in Bleſt Embaſhies Co-partners 6 
BRISTOL and ST.R AFFORD, of Exalted Fame, 
In Functions diff'rent, in Deſigns the ſame ; , 
So ſweetly (where no Factious Jar diſtracts) hl 
The Tempral Patriot with the Prelate acts. They 
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They amply authoriz'd, with cautious Speed, ? 
Wiſely concert until they did ſucceed, 
And charming Concord fully was decreed: 
Great Peers! with what Obſtructions did ye meet i 
Such as were near inſuperably great: 
How did ye ſtem fierce Counter-rowling Tides, 
And toil with various ſelf-defigning Sides ? 
When Gaul to Bounds preſcrib'd wou'd ſcarce give way, 
Nor leſſen its too far extended Sway: 
When Belgick Lords long unperſuaded ſtood, 
And wide Diſſent th* Imperial Monarch vow'd, 
Aiming to graſp that mighty Pow'r alone; 
Which He proteſts to be too great for One ; 
Such Remora's your weighty Cauſe deferr d, 
"Till your Expoſtulations much rever'd, 
With winning Force made ſtubborn Gaul to bow, 
And what was juſt to ev'ry Claim allow : 
Your nervous Words did firm Connection make, 
And juſtling Atoms into Order ſpake. 
Thou noble Column both of Church and State, 
Great Ornament of both thy Stations great, 
Succeſsful Legate ! whoſe Orations ſweet 
Did Ears Auguſt with Words Balſamick greet ; 
Soften the grand Aſſembly to incline 
T agree, with Pow'r like Energy Divine. 
So ſpake fam'd Neſtor, fo did he adviſe, 
Mellifluous in Speech, in Counſel wiſe ; 
We Thee no leſs, than Greczans did him, prize. 
Moſt honourable Prelate, may'ſt Thou be 
Equal to Neſtor in Longevity ; 
And in a ſett!'d undiſturb'd Repoſe, 
Thy Years amongſt us happy Briton's cloſe, | 
Sure when inexorable Fate ſhall move 
Thee from this Globe, thou'lt brightly ſhine above; 
For if each vulgar Peace-promoter's ſtilꝰd 
In facred Leaves the Supreme Monarch's Child, 
Thou who didft Nations calm can'ſt reap no leſs, 
Than for Reward to bear the ſtrong Divine Impreſs. 
Stay Muſe, be not ingrate, brave MARLBRO's Name 
Paſs not in Silence, whoſe Illuſtrious Fame, 
The World thro'out a glorious Sound will make, 
Till the laſt Trump ſhall ſleeping Mortals wake. 
C Nor 
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Nor will prepoſt rous Rhymes diſgrace thy Song, 


Or the great Patriots of Concord wrong, 

If warlike Marlborough to them be join'd ; 
Peace the Reſult of War we often find. 

Nor rigid Cenſors ſhall my Muſe diſſuade, 
Nor Wits malevolent, whoſe Pens degrade 
The brighteſt Hero's for the ſmalleſt Shade. 
One Scruple of Defect in partial Scale 

Againſt moſt pond'rous Merits will prevail. 
O gentle Muſe, may'ft thou for ever be 

From ſuch too ſtrict Examinations free: 
Whoſe nice Remarks thou juſtly muſt expect 
Will for one Beauty num'rous Scars detect. 
How e'er proceed, thou'lt ſuffer more Diſgrace, 
If in thy Work Great Marlbro' has no Place. 
The glorious Actions by that Hero done 
In foreign Camps, the frequent Lawrels won, 
The ſtubborn Forts which his Attacks did rend, 
The pallid Deaths which did his Arms attend, 
Reduc d the domineering Thoughts of France, 
And peaceful Propoſitions did advance. 
Had Britiſh Forces half fo oft been foil d, 


Had our diſorder'd Camps by Gaul been ſpoil'd ; 


Had Blenheim, Schellenberg, Ramellies Day, 
Darted on Lows a propitious Ray, 
He torrent like had all the World bore down, 
Nor Boundaries his Arrogance had known. 
Then doubtleſs, warn'd by Proclamation loud, 
All People, Nations, Languages had bow'd, 
And to his lofty Statue proftrate fell, 
Or try'd his Furnace hot, reſembling Hell. 
Then we for ever ſhould our ſelves embroil, 
Or ſtoop to Peace inglorious and vile : 
Nor quiet Days had wretched Europe view'd 
Unleſs imbitter'd with baſe Servitude. 
But our exalted Warrior's Martial Fire, 
From haughty Purpoſes made France retire ; 
Urg'd him to beg deſtructive Arms to ceaſe, 
And with moft willing Steps advance to Peace. 
Unwearied Hero! had we then agreed, 
When Gallia did almoſt to fainting Bleed; 


SH 
After Ramillia's Rout, when frighted Gar! 
For Amity did to the Victors call, 
Then ANMNE with better Terms had France out-brav'd, 
Treaſures and Lives in Thouſands had been fay'd. 
But Thou to Concord waſt not then a Friend, 
Which wou'd thy Hopes of louder Triumphs end ; 
Thy Sword from Conqueſt thou could'ſt not refrain, 
The Old forgot, till panting New to gain: 
To Thee it was to be of Life bereft, 
When no more Scope was for great Actions left. 
Thus Philip's Son Victorious, penſive grew; 
And having won the Globe, he Weeping wiſh'd a New. 
But Muſe, thy War-deſcanting Strains give o're, 
And to tranſporting Peace return once more; 
Let's to the Sacred Vaulted Temples go, 
And Heav'n adore for Health reſtor'd below. 
Thoſe horrid Pangs which have ſome Luſtres rag d, 
In Exrope's Body wrack'd, are now aſſwag d: 
The foul morbifick Matter all is ſpent, 
And now takes Place, Eaſe, Vigour and Content. 
Peace! on whoſe Baſis all our Good depends, 
Which thro' the World its Bleſfings circling ſends : 
Brisk Commerce now thro' ev'ry Clime ſhall flow, 
Nor longer ſhall a dull Stagnation know. 
Great Britain's floating Hills without controll, 
Shall plough the Ocean to each diſtant Pole; 
Realms ſhall to one another freely range, 
Their Stores, and native Products to exchange. 
Securing Convoys will neglected grow, 
Each Merchant fearleſs will advance his Prow : 
They'll meet without rapacious fell Diſpute, 
And vent their Thunder only to ſalute. 
Nor will the Land leſs than the Ocean prove 
A glad Spectator of this gen ral Love, 
Which now array d in its gay Youthful Dreſs, 
Welcomes th' Arrival of Thrice wiſh'd-for Peace, 
In the Year's Compaſs let no Day be found 
With more exact Commemoration crown d, 
Than that wherein the ſweet-mouth'd Herald's Voice 
Divulges Peace, and bids the World rejoice ; 


In 
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lu its revolving Conſtant, let it be 
Diſtinguiſh'd with a Celebrating Glee. 
Now ſhall the Months their joyful Round commence, 
And largely ſcatter their Benevolence : 
Plenty with Peace ſhall crown the Bruſh Iſle, 
And its glad Vales with wavy Corn ſhall ſmile ; 
The fleecy Flocks ſhall ore its Hills be ſpread, 
And Wealth of ev'ry Kind adorn Britanma's Head. 
No Martial Toils the Tiller ſhall moleſt, 
But he ſhall ſow and reap with Freedom bleſt ; 
Their dreadful Office Swords and Spears ſhall loſe 
Them quiet Ruſticks ſhall hereafter uſe, 
Which they ( form'd by Artificers expert ) 
To Plow-ſhares ſhall, and Pruning-hooks convert. 
Now will their Heads the drooping Mules rear, 
And of theſe Halcyon- days the Bleſſing ſhare : 
The raviſh'd Tribe will make the Valleys ring, 
While they to ANNE and PEACE loud Peans ſing, 
The Univerſal Joy will them inſpire 
Boldly to ſtrike the ſweet reſounding Lyre ; 
They'll want no Room for Flights while A NN A reigns, 
She'll find them Matter for exalted Strains. 
Hence ye Profane, hence then, away be gone, 
Who at this time ſad low'ring Looks put on; 
Who in hoarſe Accents murmur and repine, 
Whoſe Tempers never will to Peace incline. 
Vexatious Spirits ! who hereafter muſt 
(Without a mighty Change) remain accurſt 
And mongſt Contentious Beings be for ever thruſt. 
Whilſt the Pacifick Soul, bleſt Concord's Friend, 
When flitting Time receives a perfect End, 
Shall mount aloft, and there rewarded gain 0 


— 


That PEACE which incapacious Human Brain 
Within its narrow Cells at preſent can't contain. 
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